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Having spent upwards of five hours in the most agree-
able manner surveying a thousand objects as novel as
they were interesting to us, we returned to the house
intending directly to get into the chaise, and proceed to
Gravesend, where I had ordered dinner, but our liberal
host would not hear of a departure, saying, without his
orders, no carriage would be suffered to draw up, for he
was lord paramount, in which capacity he commanded
us to stay and partake of his dinner, which would be
served in a few minutes. His manner was so hospitable, so
polite and engaging, that neither of the party had the least
wish to decline his proffered civility, and at five we sat
down to a table sumptuously covered, being joined by a
Captain of a man of war, and a fine youth of about eighteen,
the builder's son. A desert and excellent wines followed,
nor would he allow us to move until near eleven at night,
when we got into our carriage and returned to Gravesend,
very much pleased with our day's entertainment. Mr.
Douglas, who as commanding officer, was bound to sleep
on board his ship, then took his leave and went off. The
following morning, after breakfast, Fanny and I went back
to London*